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- Where art (os, HAMMOND! thou the — pride, 
The friend and lover, of g hrong 

Ah why, dear Youth 
of vernal une b Mf eie 


Ah! only ſhew'd to cheelt as 
And teach our humblgd 4 
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Og rn ng CONTAINING, HIS, 


LOVE ELEGIES, 


All that of Love can be expire 24 ee 4 
In theſe ſoft — e LTTTELTON. 
What heart, by Hea oof in ſoftneſs bleſt, _ 

But in thy lines its nati ge reads? 
Where hapleſs Love, in clafſick plainneſs dreſt, 
Gracefully mourns, and elegantly bleeds. Miss TALBOT. 
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90, eee IA true; bse 
biography of literary characters ſeldom abeunds Win 
incidents; many therefore are not to be looked for in 

a life of but ſhort duration, the greateſt part of which” 


was paſſed in privacy, without a biographer to record 


its events. If little then can be diſcovered at preſent 
concerning the unfortunate Author of the following 
poems, it ſhould leſs excite our Iurpriſe than concern. 
Though neither the place of our Poet's nativity 
nor the time of his birth can be aſcertained, yet it is 


indiſputable that he was ſprung of a reſpectable ſloek 


for Anthony Hammond, à Member of Parliament 


and Commiſſioner of the Navy in the reign of Queen 
Anne, was his father“. This gentleman, at a time 


when the Chapel of St. Stephen was more conſpieu- 


ous for the excellence of its oratory than for the num 


ber of its orators, obtained from Lord Bolingbroke 


the epithet of Silver' Tongued. His intimacy and | 
correſpondence with the learned Mr. Moyle (to 


whoſe acquaintance Sir Robert Marſham introduced 


him) dre ſufficiently known; and there is great rea- 


: fon to preſume that he alliſled Mr Trenchard iti His 
| famous tract againſt Standing Armies, if not in his 


* br. Johnſon informs us that his mother was a fiſer of Sic 
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other writings. Inattentive as Mr. Hammond hath 
been repreſented to his economical concerns, he was 
far from indifferent to the education of his children. 
James; his-ſecond ſon, born about 1710 and who 


poartock much of his ſather's diſpoſition, was ſent to 


Weſtminſter young. At this frhoobhe was continued 
till he had not only made a conſiderable proficiency 
in claſſical knowledge, but, from ſtudying the great 
maſters of Antiquity, had acquired 4 correct neſs of 
taſte much beyond the attainments uſual at his age. 
Whether prompted by the example of his father, who 
frequently indulged himſelfinſacrificingtothe Muſes, 
or elſe ineited by the ſuggeſtions of his ow] genius, 
it is certain that young Hammond was early diſtin- 
guiſhed ſor his poetical talents, which, together with 
his amiable manners and other accompliſhments; pro- 
cured him, before he had arrived at the age of eighteen, 
the notice and eſteem of the late Earl of Cheſterfield. 
The extreme caution of this penetrating nobleman 
in forming his connections, affords the ſtrongeſt at- 
teſtation to Mr Hammond's merit, while it ſerve 
him as a paſſport to the familiarity and friendſhip he 

afterwards enjoyed with the. firſt characters of the 
age; in which number were included Lord Cobham, 
Lord Lyttelton, Gilbert Weſt, George Granville 
Earl Temple, the Earlof Chatham, Pope, and Thom- 
ſon, the laſt of whom moſt pathetically lamented his 
death, But in this conſtellation of diſtinguiſhed ge- 
nius and patriotick i * there is no reaſon to pre- 


Urn or HAMMOND» hi 


tos the ſplendour of mand was dimmed 
. the ſaperiour luſtre of the reſt. 


Drawn by a congenial temper, 9 1 | 
c hep fortune, he ſeems to have attached him- 
ſelf to Tibullus not only as to a writer but a friend: 
and it is not to be wondered at that the ſame love of 
eafc, united with great ſenſibility, and embaraſſed in 
its purſuits by a contracted income, ſhould have ſug- 
geſted to both a ſimilar mode of deſcription and com- 
plaint. We naturally expect that the compoſitions N 
ſuch men ſhould breathe the ſame ſentiments and 


ſoul. From whom Mr. Hammond received the firſt 


- Impreſſions of love we at this diſtanee eannot diſco- 
ver; but from the picture he has drawn of Nezrea 


there is no great reaſon to lament his want of ſuc- 


_ ceſs, notwithſtanding it occaſioned the long indiſpo- 


ſition under which his fourth Elegy was writtens 


Lord Cheſterfield ſpeaks of his Miſtreſſes: it will not 
be thought ſtrange that a! heart ſuſceptible. like his 


faould have been often attached before it was ab- 


ſbolutely engaged. The ſupreme object however of 


his devotion was his Delia; by which appellation 


he diſtinguiſhed Miſs Catharine Daſhwood, a lady of 
fingular beauty, who died the x7th of February 1279. 
in the office of Bedchamber · woman to the Queen. 
Mr. Hammond's acquaintance with Miſs Daſhwood d 
_ feems:to;have ariſen from the common friendſhip. of 
another . whom he ſtyles Cælia, and who inte- 


reſted herſelf warmly with Miſs Daſhwood in his 
| favour. To the untimely death of this lady his failure 


vil LIFE OF HAMMOND. 


was probably owing: During this courtſhip, which 
was by no means a ſhort one, he appears to have ex- 
perienced every emotion of love, and to have no leſs 
faithfully deſcribed the paſſion than he ſtrongly ſelt 


it. Lord Lyttelton, to convey to his Lucy a full idea 


of his own heart, availed himſelf of his friend's Ele- 


gies, which for that ee he ſem to * with mate 5 


inſcription; 8 ah 4 


All that of loye can be expreſt 
In theſe ſoft Numbers fee; 
But, Lucy, would your Know the rf, 
It muſt be read in me. 


To what after the many 3 of ee — | 
which Mr. Hammond's importunities had been fa- 


voured his diſappointment ought to be aſcribed it is 


perhaps not poſſible now to determine. The moſt pro- 
bable account is that Lord H, Miſs Daſhwood's 
guardian, oppoſed their union. It has been alleged 
for his Lordſhip, that the incompetence of Mr. Ham- 
mond's fortune, and alſo the lady's, would by no 
means authoriſe him to yield his conſent: and from 


the ſame motive he is ſaid to have written the An- 


ſwer to an Elegy of Mr. Hammond, which till now: 
hath never appeared with the reſt. There is not- 
withſtanding reaſon to ſuppoſe that Mr. Hammond's 


political principles, and his intimacy with the leaders | 


bir or #AMMOND. i 
etre which this nobleman was by no means 


2 friend; were the real grounds for refuſing his ſuf- 


frage! But however this might have been, it is cer- | 


taim tRat Mr. Hammond conſidered his Lordſhip's 
verſes as expreſſive of Mis Daſhwood's fentiments, 
and reſol ved upon reading them from the moſt gene- 
raus of motives, to renouneꝛę ſor ever the object of his 
heart. The ſtruggle which this reſolution oecaſioned 


was unhappily too powerful for both his body and his 


mind. Being reduced to the laſt ſtate of dejection, he 


is ſaid to have terminated at once his miſery and his 


fer To this event, whichhappened June 7th 1742, 
together with the confiderations that have been ſug- 
geſted as deciding the conduct of Lord H 


Lord Cheſterfield in his Preface feems to allude.' Mr. 
Hammond's untimely fate was deeply felt. and. fin- 


cerely lamented by his friends in general ; but the ef- 
fe@ it produced on Miſs Daſhwood was ſuch as re- 
mained to the cloſeof her life. Upon his account ſhe 


declined the mbſt advantageous propoſals of mar- 


riage; and though ſhe ſurvived him ſo long, his name 
was never mentioned in her preſence without calling 
forth emotions of the tendereſt regret. The writer of 
this Narrative hoped, about three years ago, ta have 


* Mr. Hammond, at the time of his death, was Member of 


Parliament for Truro in Cornwall, and Equerry to his Majefty's: 
father, an appointment which Lord Lyttelton probably pro- 
ceured um. He died at en the ſeat of his friend and pag 
tron Lord Cobham. 
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drawnfrom her, by means of a lady herfriend;amote 
ſatisfactory account; buti ſhe entreated that no que 


ſtions might be aſked her on ſo diſtreſſing à ſubject. 


Beſides the Elegies publiſhed by the Earl of Che- 
erfield®; and that to Mifs Daſhwood, a few other 
poems have been attributed to our Author. One on 
the Union is given to him, which Dr. Johnſon cer- 
tainly wrote ; while another has been printed as 


i Lord Lyttelton's which probably came from his 


FRE” As a wer be ihe: eee eee 


{8 114 4 ist 1 


- . The Akon of Me, Hammond's 1 that he 
compoſed them before he was twenty-one years of age; a 
period,“ ſays he, when ſancy and imagination commonly | 


t riot at the expenſe of judginent'and cotrectneſo : 


+ As this elegant little piece hath always been printed with 
4 Je which Cor the ſpirit of it, it 4 is here ſubjoined 
for the purpoſe of ce 4 3 N 


; On a Lady's preſenting a Sprig of Myrte 2 10 a ; Gentleman, | | 


Wat hopes, what terrours, does thy gift create! 1 
Ambiguous emblem of: uncertain my 015-597 H3084417 
The Myrtle, enſign of ſupreme. command, 
© - - *(Confign'd by venus to Meliffa's nand) ' © 


Not leſs capricious than a reigning fair; | 5 
_ favours, oft' rejefts, the lover's care. 
An Myrtle groves oft” fings the happy ſwain, Nenn 79 
In Myrtle ſhades deſparing ghoſts complain; | 33 
The Myrtle crowns the happy lovers? heads, SY STA FORE YT 4430's 


The unhappy lovers“ graves the Myrtle nd. 
Oh! then the meaning of hy gift impart, | 
| And cure the throbbings of an anxious heart: 3 

{ot Tp Soon mußt this hough, as you ſhall fix his doom, | beds 
_ - + | AdoriPhilander's head or grace his nb... 


t The Epilogue to Lills's meter. thſerted at ths end tf 
| Ge poems. Fu 


Narr 


51001 3 


wut 
* 


LIFE or nAMROR D. 5 


they. never were intended. for the publick eye) will 
fufficiently aſſert his merit, whilſt as a Man the fol- 
lowing lines of one who well knew him will it amply 
evince his wort; % 


.. Where art thou, Hammond ! . aber. 1 
The friend and lover, of the tuneful throng! 
Ah why, dear Youth! in all the blooming prime 
olf vernal genius, where diſcloſing faſt 

| Fach active worth, each manly virtue, lay; 

| 2 Why wert thou raviſh'd from our hope ſo ſoon ? 

| What now avails that-noblethirſt of ſame 

, Wich ſtung thy fervent" breaſt? that treaſur'4 ſtore 

: | Ol knowledge, early gainꝰd ? that eager zeal | 

| Jo ſerve thy country, glowing in the band '_ | 
Of youthful-patriots-who ſuſtain her name? * 

1 hat now, alas ! that life-diffuſing cam 

4 „ ſprightly wit, that rapture for the Muſe, 5 

| PDhhat heart of friendſhip, and that ſoul of joy, 

- Which bade with ſofteſt light thy virtues: ſroile? 2 

— Ah] only ſhew'd to check our fond purſuits, 
And teach our humbled Se that & iſs} is vain! 6 
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Tas followingElegtcs were wrote by a youhyg gentle- 
man lately dead, and juſtly lamented. 


As he had never declared his intentions concern- | 


ing their publication, a friend of his, into whoſe hands 
they fell, determined to publiſh them, in the perſua- 
ſion that they would neither be unwelcome to the 


publick nor injurious to the memory of their Author, | 


The reader muſt decide whether this determination 
was the reſult of juſt judgment or partial friendſhip; 
for the editor feels and avows ſo much of the latter 
that he gives up all pretenſions t to the ſormer. 

The Author compoſed them! ten years ago, | before 
hewastwo-and-twenty years old; an age when fancy 
and imagination commonly riot at the expenſe of 
judgment and correctneſs, neither of which ſeem 
wanting here. But fincere in his love as in his friend- 
ſhip, hewrote to his miſtrefſesas he ſpoketo his friends, 
nothing but the true genuine ſentiments of his heart: 
he ſat down to write what he thought, not to think 


what he ſhould write: it was nature and ſentiment 


only that dictated to a real miſtreſs, not youthful and 


poctick fancy to an imaginary one; Elegy therefore 


4 


ag ”F WW ”F Y aa 


FrEPACE, 2X T3 
es hergork proper native. language, the un- 


affected plaintive language af the tender paſſions: 


the true elegiack dignity and ſimplicity are preſerved 
and united, the one without pride, the other with- 
out meanneſa, Tibullus ſeems to have been the mo- 
del our Author judiciouſly preferred to Ovid, the 
former writing directly from the heart to the heart, 
the latter too often n and n himſelf 
to the i imagination. 
The undiſſipated youth of the Author allowed 


Kim time to apply himſelf to the beſt maſters, the An- 
cients, and his parts enabled him to make the beſt uſe 


of them; ſor upon thoſe great models of ſolid ſenſe 
and virtue he formed not only his genius but his heart, 


both well prepared by nature to adopt and adorn the 


reſemblance. He admired that juſtneſs, that noble 


ſimplicity, of thought and expreſſion which have di- a 


ſtinguiſhed and preſerved their writings to this day; 
but he revered that love of their country, that con- 
tempt of riches, that ſacredneſs of friendſhip, and all 


| thoſe heroick and ſocial virtues which marked them 


out as the objects of the veneration, though not the 
imitation, of ſueceeding ages; and he looked baek with 


a kind of religious awe and delight upon thoſe glori- 
ous and happy times of Greece and Rome when Wiſ- 


dom, Virtue, and Liberty, formed the only triumvi- 


rates, ere Luxury invited Corruption to taint, or Cor- 
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ruption introduced Slavery to deſtroy, all publick ant 
private virtues, In theſe ſentiments he lived, and 
would have lived « even in theſe times; in theſe: ſenti- 
ments he died but in theſe times too Ur non erepta 


a "eo ame vita, fu N mori oe te. ; 
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ON READING THE LOVE BLEGIEE > fe) 


- 


The Year before they were publiſted. 
H. THER. your wreaths, ye drooping Muſes! bring, 
The ſhort-liv'd roſe, that blooms but to decay, 
Love's fragrant myrtles that in Paphos ſpring, 
And deathleſs Poetry's immortal 800 | 4 


And oh! thou gentleſt Shade! accept the verſe, 
Mean tho! it be yet artleſsly ſincere, 

That penſive thus attends thy ſilent hearſe, 

And ſteals ini ſecret glooms the pious tear. 0 


What heart, by Heav'n with gen'rous ſoftneſs bleſt, 
But in thy lines its native language reads? 

Where hapleſs Love, in claſſick plainneſs dreſt, 
Gracefully mourns, and elegantly bleeds. I2 


But vain, alas! thy fancy, fondly gay, 

Trac'd the fair ſcenes of dear domeſtiek life; 

The ſportive Loves forſook their wanton play 

To paint for thee the miſtreſs, friend, and wife, 16 
"my | 


16 | ON READING THE LOVE ELEGHES. 
| One caught from Delia's lips the winning ſmile, 
| One from her eyes his little foul inſpir'd 8 
: Then ſeiz'd thy, pen, and ſmooth'd thy flowing ſtyle, 
i Then wept 4 trembled, and with fobs admir'd. 20 
Þ: 
5 0 lockleſs Lover? för- d fe better dür. 


For golden years and ages long ago; 
For thee Perſephone i impatient ſtays; 
120 thee the we 1 hp ee grow. 24 
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LOVE ELEGIES. 


E L E 0 Y 1 4. 
On ame in Ow with Neeta. 


Fee chi libervy-o our Waters gave; 5 70 WY 
Ih vain they gave, their ſons receiv'd/in vain: 1 
I ſaw Neæra, and, her inſtant ſla ve, 


Tho born a en hugg'd the ſervile chain. 4 


Her ale wind re my und 3 * 
Meanly ſhe triumphs in her lover's ſhame: © 
No healing joy relieves his conſtant ſmart, | 
No 1 an love rewards the lofs of kane. 9 
Oh! thats to > feel albedo + killing p. —_ no more 
On Scythian hills I lay a ſenſeleſs ſtöne, 


Was fix'd a rock amidſt the wat'ry roar, 


Andi in the vaſt en ſtood alone. 12 


Adieu ye | Moſes! or my ths aids 

Why ſhould I loiter by your idle ſpring? 

My humble voice would move one only mars | 

And ſhe contemns the trifles which I ſing. 16 
Alis Elegy is almoſt entirely tranſlated, but with great 

un, om the n of the ſecond book of Tibullus. | 
; me to B ij 


18 . | Lovr 'ELEGHES, 


- fdo not aſk the lofty e epic ſtrain, 
Nor ſtrive to paint the wonders of the ſphere; 
I only ſing one cruel maid to gain; __ 

Adieu, ye Muſes! if ſhe will 3 h 


No more in uſeleſs innocence I Il pine; 

Since guilty preſents win the greedy fair, 

F'll tear its honours from the broken ſhrine, 
But chiefly thine, O Venus! willI tear, 


Deceiv'd by thee I lov'd a beauteous maid, 
Who bends on ſordid gold her low defires; 
Nor worth nor paſſion can her heart perſuade, 
But Love mult wa what Avarice nen 


Unwiſc who firſt the hacks of natare 1 
With Tyrian purple ſoil'd the ſnowy ſheep; 


Unwiſer ſtill who ſeas and mountains croſt 
To dig the rock, and ſearch the pearly _ 5 


Theſe cally toys our x filly fair farpriſe; 8 5 
The ſhining follies cheat their feeble Gght; EO 
Their hearts, ſecure in trifles, love deſpiſe: 


*Tis vain to CO but more vain to write. 


Why did the ode . the little anda: 


_—_— N * 


13 


x 
23 
** > 


32 


Oo 


36 7 


And earthly thoughts beneath a heav'nly ez 8 


Forget the worth that dignifies mankind, 
Let ſmooth and poliſh ſo each outward grace? : 


NE" 


LOVE ELEGNES, . » | 
Heer) the blame that Love and Venus bear; 
| Hence pleafure ſhort, and anguiſh ever long; 
Hence tears and ſighs; and hence the peeviſh fair, A 
The fr owar d lover Hence this angry ſong. 44 


ELEGY us. 5 


Dnable to ca the covetous 9 5 f Neera be cad 
to male a Compal. and try if Palſible to forget ber. 


A ye Walls that wird my cruel fair! 
No more Ill ſit in roſy fetters bound | 
My limbs ha ve learnt the weight of arms to n 1 


My rouſing __ feel the tramp" 5 found. „„ 


— 


Few are the uri cht wane Qinile;\ 
On ſpoil and war is bent this iron age; 
Yet pain and death attend on war and ſpoil, 


: Unſated A rea and FOR _ 8 
To purchaſe ſpoil ev'n love itſelf is fold; 
Her lover's heart is leaſt Nezra's care 
And I thro' war muſt ſeek deteſted goll 
Not for myſelf, but for my venal fair: 12 


This Elegy is, for the moſt part, imitated from the third 
and fourth of the ſecond book of Tibullus. 


8 LOVE ELEGLES, 


That while ſhe bends beneath the wei icht of dreſs, 
The ſtiffen d robe may ſpoil her eaſy mien, 
And art miſtaken make her beauty leſs, 


While ſtill it hides ſome graces better ſeen, _ 16 


But if ſuch toys can win her lovely ſmile, 
Her's be the wealth of Tagus' golden ſand; 


 Her's the bright gems that glow in India's ſoil; 


Her's the black ſons of Africk's ſultry land. 20. 


To pleaſe her eye let ev'ry loom contend ; 
For her be rifled Ocean's pearly . 


But where, alas! would idly Fancy tend, 


And ſooth 2 dreams a PR e 8 head? ? 24 


Let 4 5 ob the cold loving maid, 

In forc'd embraces act the tyrant's __ 
While I their ſelfiſh luxury upbraid, 7 110 
Aud ſcorn the pn where J eats heart, 28 
Thus warm'd by peide I think I OP no o more, 

And hide in threats the weakneſs of my mind: 

In vain—tho'.Reaſon fly the hated door, 
Yet Love, the coward Love! ſtill lags behind; 


2 


| H. upbraide and a the RES of abe, and | 
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reſolves lo quit, ber. 
Suovey Jove deſcend in floods of b liquid o ore, 


And golden torrents ſtream from ev'ry part, 


That craving boſom ſtill would heave for more: 
Not all the gods could —— of e : = 


But may thy folly, which can the en 


My honeſt love, the mighty wrong repay! | | 
May midnight fire involve thy, ſordid gain, x 


| And on the ſhining heaps of rapine prey! 54 | 8 


May all the youths, like me, by love deceiv' 1 
Not quench the ruin, but applaud the doommm 
And when thou dy'ſt may not one heart be griev d, 
May not one tear e the lonely tomb! 12 


But the deſerving, abs, gen 'rous, maid, 

Whoſe only care is her poor lover's mind, 

Tho' ruthleſs Age may bid her beauty fade, _ 
In ev'ry friend to love a friend ſhall find: 156 


* This Elegy is principally taken from the concluſion of the | 
foyrth 1 of the ſecond book of Tibullus. | þ f 


22 „ BLEGIES. 


And when the lamp of life will burn no more, 


When dead ſhe ſeems as in a gentle ſleep, 


The pitying neighbour ſhall her loſs deplore, 
And round the bier aſſembled lovers weep: 20 


; With flow? ry garlands each revolving year | | 
Shall ſtrow the grave where Truth and den . 7 


Then home returning drop the pious tear, 


And bid the tar he eaſy on her nan. e B42 I 4 


ELEGY IV*. 
To bis Friend, written under the i Age ef a FAG 
Indiſpeſs Gong 8 : 


* Wars calm you tit beneath your fecret ſhade, | . 


And loſe in pleaſing thought the ſummer-day, 
Or tempt the wiſh of ſome unpractis d maid, 


Whoſe heart at once inclines and fears to firay; | A 


The ſ n vigour of my youth i is fled; 
Lonely and fick, on death is all my How BE 

Oh! ſpare, Perſephone! this guiltleſs head; | 
Love, too much love, is all thy mu rant s fault. 8 


No virgin's eaſy faith I &er betray'd; PR 6 
My tongue ne'er boaſted of a feign'd embrace; | 
No poiſons in the cup have I convey'd, | 
Nor veil'd deſtruction with a friendly ace: © 12 
This Elegy is copied, in a maſterly manner, from the fiſth 


_ of tho third book of ee 


LOVE ELEGIES, 23 


No ſecret horrours gnaw this quiet breaſt; 


This pious hand-ne'er robb'd the ſacred fane; : 


I ne'er diſturb'd the godsꝰ eternal reſt | 
With curſes lond—but oftꝰ have e in vain. 16 


- No ſtealth of Time has thinn'd 47 end hair, 
Nor Age yet bent me with his iron hand: 


Ah! why ſo ſoon the tender bloſſom tear, 


Ere Autumn yet the e b demand? 20 


Fe Gods! e in Smeg; ſhades 1 
No ſlowly tread your melancholy round, 
Now wand'ring view the paleful rivers flow, 


Ang _—— . to their Wen ſound; 24 


Ohl let me gil enjoy the choixful day 


Till, many years unheeded o'er me roll'd, 
Pleas d in my age I trifle life away, 


And tell how e we lov'd ere l y”_» 1 oy 


But you Sha now with feſtive . in 


In chaſe of pleaſure the gay moments ſpend, 


By quick enjoyment heal Love's pleaſing wound; | 
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The Haan fs ot fuſt infreduced Lg to bis 1 
afterwards addreſſes bimſel f to bis Mi FN and at loft 
there is a EIA ln. wc . 


Wirn wine, more wine, . ee e 8 ear, | 


Till creeping Number ſooth his troubled breaſt; | 


Let not a whiſper ſtir the filent air 

If eee ne ee: 35S 
Vatewand Sk beſet my v Cynthia? eee 5 
And cruel locks th' impriſon'd fair conceal: : 
May lightnings blaſt whom Love in vain „ 
And Ew $ OWN agen rive thoſe m”_ of ſteel! 8 


Ah, 2 05 Door! at my abt FO _— 


Nor let thy founding hinge our e Hu 
So all my curſes far from thee fhall fall: . 
We N e h e ne” 2007 108, 


Remane nave the low ak I gave * 
When firſt I told thee of my bold deſires; A 
Nor thou, O Cynthia! fear the watchful * 
Venus will favour what herſelſ inſpires. 16 
* This Elegy is tranſlated from Tibullus, and affords an 


exception to Lord Chefterfield's aſſertion, that ** Mr. Ham- 


„mond ſat down to write what he . not to think 


8 what he thould write,” 


as an 
Jam- 


LOVE ELEGIES: . 9 


She guides * youth who ſee not where 7 N 3 


She ſhews the virgin how to turn the __ 3 
Softly to ſteal from off her ſilent bed, i 
And not a ſtep betray her on the floars 2 5 40 


The fearleſs lover wants no heam of light: 
The robber knows him; nor obſtructs 2 wer 9955 
Sacred he wander thro the pathleſs in, MA 

| Belongs to Venus, and can never r honey + Lay ; 


I ſcorn the chilling wike antboatiog'rain ann. 


Nor heed cold watchings on the dewy ground, 
If all the hardſhips I for love ſuſtaii n 


With ee at laſt be crown d. as 


| With ſudden lep let clone our bits? lurptile, h 


Or check the fresdem of ſecure delight= 


 Rafh Man; ———ů URN Fab „ 


Leſt angry Venus ſnateh their guilty ght 17 v1 3² | 


But ſhould'ſt thou ſee, th' important ſecret hide, 
Tho! queſtion'd by the Pow'rs of earth and heav'n; 


: The prating tongue ſhall Love's revenge abide, | 


Still ſue for grace, and never be forgiy n. 36 


A wizard-dame, the lover's ancient MEN 

With magick charm has deaft thy huſbar d's ear; 

At her command | ſaw the ſtars deſcend, 

And winged lightnings ſtop in mid carc«r, 40 
4 | & 


R I WW 
| 1 aw her ſtamp and cleave theſolid ground, 
While ghaſtly ſpectres round us wildly: ee 


I ſaw them hearken to her potent ſound, en 
ru ſcar d at day ben fought their dreary home. 44 


At her — the ene Spies pines, XTi 
And wintry clouds obſcure the hopeful year: 
At her ſtrong bidding gloomy Winter © Wan N 
Aud vernal roſes on the ſuows appear. 48 


She gave theſe charms which I on thee beſtow; : 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind 
For me they make a huſband nothing kn-w-w/· 
5 Fer meide eee ot is 


But what did moſt this-faithſul heart en 1 
She boaſted that her ſkill could ſet it fre: . 0 
Ibis faithful heart the boaſted freedom. eee N 
** could it yeurnre ta abandon. anon ian 1:56 


WF 184 


LOVE EITOI Es. „* 


-ELEGY vr. e . 


Ta 
He Ns Delia to pit bin by their holen. 4 
Cælia, wha was SP ener 


1 A ſeck he 8 wh of dead, 
And in that harbour ſhun the ſtorm of car 

Officious Hope ſtill holds the fleeting breath; 

She tells them fill Ton -morrow n be e 4 


She tells md Delia, I all thee Seni If? 
But can I liſten to her Syren ſongg, (chain, 
Who ſev'n ſlow months have n wy Bm 


80 t thy ws and deſpis'd ſo d 5 8 


By all the joys thy deareſt Calia gave, 
Let not her once-loy'd friend unpity'd burn; 


So may her aſhes find a peaceful grave, 
And ſleep uninjur'd in their ſacred urn. 12 


To her I firſt. avow'd my tim · rous flame; ; 


She nurs'd my hopes, and taught me how to ſue: 


She ſtill would pity what the wiſe might blame, | 
And feel for weakneſs which ſhe never knew. 16 


* Almoſt all the materials of this Elegy may be found in 
Tibullus, B. II. El, vi. 
O ij 


28 . LOovEELEGIES 

1 Ah! do not grieve the dear lamented ſhade 
1 That, hov'ring round us, all my ſuff 'rings hears! 
| She is my ſaint to her my pray'rs are made, 
þ With oft eee gifts of e rs e tears. 20 
tl To ber fad tomb at mdadghtt lbb 
1 And lonely ſitting by the ſilent ſtone, 4 

15 I tell it all the griefs my wrongs inſpire; | 
Ji. The marble i e om to hear my moan. a4 
| | | Thy friend's pale choſt ſhall vex thy Neepleſs bed, 
9 And ſtand before thee all in virgin white: 
| | That ruthleſs boſom will diſturb the dead, : 
1 od call forth pity from eternal night. | | 206 
(| x 
1 : 
* 7 « Ceaſe, gh Man! the enn hows Arbe“ J 
| | | <« Thoꝰ much thou ſuffer, to thyſelf complain: 7 
[18 Ah! to recal the ſad remembrance ſpare; +  - 
| ö 5 * Qne tear from her is more than all thy pain.“ 32 
i i ' 
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LOVE ELIZOIES. 29 


'ELEGY VII. 


On Delia's 4 in the d. where be 2 fe pe fy „ 
to fee the Harv: hf. | 


Now Delia breathes in woods the fragrant air, 
Dull are the hearts that ſtill in Town remain; 

Venus herſelf attends on Delia there, . 

And Cupid en amid the haves „„ 


Oh! with what joy, my Delia to t | 

I'd preſs'the ſpade, or wield the weighty prong, _ 
Guide the ſlow ploughſhare thro' the ſtubborn mold, 
And pations your the loit ring ox along 57 418 


The ſcorching heats Id careleſsly deſpiſe, 
Nor head the bliſters on my tender hand: 
The great Apollo wore the ſame diſguiſe, 
Like me : ſubdu'd to Love's ee n n 12 


No 1 herds i ſooth their maſter's pain; 
* The art of phyſick loſt and uſeleſs lay; 

To Peneus' ſtream and Tempe's ſhady plain 
He drove his herds beneath the noontide ray. 16 


*. Conſult Tibullus, B. IT, El. iii, B. I. El. I. B. II. El. ii. 
Ciij 


8 Tr EOS. 

Oſt' with a bleating lamb in either arm 

His bluſhing ſiſter ſa w him pace along; 
Oft' would his voice the ſilent valley charm, 
Till lowing oxen broke the tender ſong. 


20 


Where are his triumphs: ? where his warlike toil 2. 


Where by his darts the creſted Python flain * ? 
Where are his Delphi, his delightful iſle ? 
| The god himſelf is Wo A cotrage-Givain. 


O, Ceres! in your 8 fields no more, 


With harveſt's cheerful pomp, my fair detain 5 


Think what for loſt Proſerpina you bore, 
Andin a mother's nin feel my n 


| Our wiſer fathers left their fields me ; 
Their food was acorns, love their ſole employ : 


They met, they lik'd; they ſtaid but till alpne, 


And in each valley ſnatch'd the honeſt j joy. 


No wakeful guard, no doors, to ſtop deſire: 
Thrice happy times !—But oh! I fondly rave. 
Lead me to Delia: all her eyes inſpire 
I'll ms Ii plough or dig as N 8 Dave, 
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ELEGY vis, | 
He de ſpairs that be full ever "po 7 Delia. | 


Au! what avail thy woes? s pious care? 

His laviſh incenſe clouds the ſky in vain : 
Nor wealth nor greatneſs was his idle pray'r; _ 
For thee alone he pray'd, thee hop'd to gain. 4 


With thee I hop'd to waſte the pleaſing day, 

Till in thy arms an age of joy was paſt, 

Then with old love inſenſibly decay, . 
And on thy boſom gently breathe wy laft. 8 


I ſcorn the u river's dry wave, 

And all the vulgar charms of human life; 5 

I only aſk to live my Delia's ſlave, /, 

And when I we have ſer wd n cal her Wile. 12 


1 valy aſk, of ties I 120 poſleſt, : 
To ſink, o'ercome with bliſs, in ſafe repoſe ; 
To ſtrain her yielding beauties to my breaſt, 
And kiſs her 9 eyelids till they cloſe. 1 6 


*The groundwork of this Elegy is conteinid in the third 
01 the thirg 200% of Tibullus. 
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33 vor ELEGIES, 


5 Oh! let me with this 1 of love expire. 


Is now the ſource of unawailing mgan. ny EE 16 


Attend, O Juno! with thy ſober ear; 
Attend, gay Venus! parent of Deſire: 
This one fond wiſh if you refuſe to liear, 


e ELE OY IX*. 9 
I” E. has tft Delia | ee 


He who could firſt two gentle hearts unbind, W 
And rob a lover of his weeping ire 8 5014 46 
Hard was the man, but harder, in my mind, 


The lover ſtil, who Arle whe e i dt 4k 


$ [1 54 
2 ; 4X. 48 


With mean diſguiſe "Gs hers nature hide, 
And mimick virtue with the paint of art! 


I ſcorn the cheat of reaſon's fooliſn pride, 
And boaſt the e en of ny en, 8 


45 


The more l think the more 1 feels my pain, 


And learn the more each heav'nly charm to prize, 


While fools, too light for paſſion, ſafe remain, 
And dull ſenſation keeps the a wile. 12 


Sad is my fo "nd ſad my. hog ring nigh, : 


When wrapt in ſilent grief h weep alone: 


Delia is loſt, and all my paſt delight 


St oc ft. io 


* Mr. Hammond hath availed himſelf in this Elegy of Ti- 
bullus, B. III. 8 ii. 


2) ts 


12 


16 


f Th 


| Where is the wit that heighten'd beauty”s charnis?” 


Where is the face that fed 1 my longing eyes? 
Where is the ſhape that might have bleſt my e 5 


12 85 are thoſe hopes relentleſs Fate TT 28 


When FI with endleſs grief die at laſt, 
Delia may come.and ſee my ppor remains 
Oh, Delia! after ſuch an abſence paſt | 
_— thou Rl I" riot forget my pains? . | 


Wilt thou in tears thy, lover's corſe attend, „ 
With eyes averted light the ſolemn pyre, 3 

Till all around the doleful flames aſcend, | 3 3 
Then flowly fipking by degrees pgs]. EY 1 28 


To ſooth the how ring ſoul be thine the care, Eo 5 


With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band, 
In ſable weeds the golden vaſe to bear, 3 
And n E aſhes with 325 trembling band! | 32 


Panchsia 8 odours be their coſtly feaſt, | 
And all the pride of Aſia's fragrant year; 
Give them the treaſures of the fartheſt Eaſt, 


And, what is {till more precious, give thy tear. 26 


Dying for thee there is in death a pride: 
Let all the world thy hapleſs lover know; ee 
No ſilent urn the noble paſſion hide, Fn, 
But, deeply graven, thus my ſuff rings ſhow: 40 
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n ED, LOVE ELEGIES: 
<<Here lies à youth borne down with love and cafe; 


© He could not long his Delia's loſs abide ; - +” 
Gp 


Joy left his boſom with the parting fair, 


* And when he durſt no longer ops he dy.” Lak 44 


o#þ hs | 
} + E * 3% 


W Exo R. Nei ore ety 


Tar day, which HS 6 my I Delia 8 beauty rile, 


Shall more than all our ſaered days be bleſt; by 4 5 


The world, 'enamour'd of her lovely eyes, 


| Shall grow as good and gentle as her breaſt. 


By all our guarded ſighs and hid deſires, - 
Oh may our guiltleſs love be {till the ſame! 4 
I burn, and glory in the pleaſing fires, 

1 Dong e ſhare the mutual flame. 


Thou happy Genius of her natal hott,” 
Accept her incenſe, if her thoughts be kind) 


But let her court in vain thy angry pow r r. N ; 


1 all our vous are blotted from her mind. 


a. Dilia's Birthday. | 419-3 


— 
at 
wr, 


. 4 


* 


2 


* See the beautiful lite Flegy addrefſed by Sulpicia tb 


grins E _ 


Cerinthus, n ab the fifth of the fourth 


* 


fourth 


3J*. 
And thou, O Venus! hear my rens prayer, | 
Or bind the ſhepherdeſs or looſe the ſwainz . . 
Yet rather guard them both with equal care, 
And let them die together in thy n yo 


What I 8 | e her heart deſires, wot 
But virgin- fears her nicer tongue reſtrain 2: 
The ſecret thought which bluſhing Love ane 


Ras conſcious eye can full : as well explain. 20 


1 1 1 1 
8 Jig! 1115 3 r 
| LGV xe. | esto un 
. 7 FEY Tx; +3 1 
- 1 * n p * 5 
WT " * 
Laa 1 71 e { 


Againſt. e going to Wargi in | 2obich fs — 
prefers Love and Delia to tbe more ſerious Vanities * 


the W 2 3 * 1 #4 65 1481 


Tax man Ws Harpen df firſt + id lic ad. 


How fell and deadly was his i iron hentt! 


He gave the wound encount' ring nations feel, 
And Death grew ſtronger by his fatal art. 4 


Yet not from ſteel deblite and battle roſe; _ 
Tis gold o erturns the even ſcale of life: 


Nature is free to all; and none were foes 


Till partial Luxury began the ſtrife. 5 1 2 


* This Elegy is imitated from Tol, B. I, El, . 5 
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Then ful of bo to al A W RO Mats 


: Nos ſecond avs ſhall e eber r my! 1 kerle; ; 


- 36 | | toves:etmcHes. 


Let ſpoil and victory adorn the W 
While J, alles eee eee bid 493 - 


Periſh the thirſt of honour, thirſt of gold. 
Exe for my abſence Delia loſe a tear. 10 


Why mould the lover quit his pleafvg ku home 


In ſearch of danger on ſome foreign ground, 


Far from his weeping fair ungrateful roam, ed . 


And riſk in every ſtroke a — (311143: 24XG 


Ah! better far beneath the ſpreading ſhade 
With cheerful friends to drain the ſprightly bowl, 
To ſing the beauties of my darling maid, 
TOE en 785 feaſt _ _ 5 oh 8 20 


— 


And fold her bluſhing to my eager breaſt 1 
Till, quite o'ercome with ſoftneſs, with deſire 1. 
Like n me n „ man denn wks wr _ 


Le x 


* Fo ELEGY XII. (ab 
VT To Delia, 


This ſolemn league did firſt our paſſion bind: * | 
Thou, only thou, canſt pleaſe thy lover's eyes; a 


"F* 


FP Thy voice alone can ſoothihis troubled mind. 4 


* Is chiefly tranſlated from another of Sul Wplcia, Sec Tibul ; 


a lus, B. IV. Carm. 13. 


3 . 155 * 


x6 


With thee in gloomy deſerts let me dwell, | .. 


And ſeem a Ei ith ſolitude around. 71+ bolf@ 


LOVE ELEGIES. = | 37 
Oh that thy charms were only fair to me! | 
Diſpleaſe all others, and ſecure my reſt. 


No need of envy.—Let me happy be; 8 
I little care that others know me bleſt. 8 
— . r . . 1 1 1 £8.56 p d 1 i= \ 


Where never human footſtep mark'd the ground. 
Thou, light of life! all darkneſs canſt b ruah Bn: 


od Kii 
I ſay too Wen HEE heedlef 8 . 2311 4% 
My tongue undoes me in this loving hour. 


Thou knowꝰ'ſt thy ſtrength, and thence inſulting more 


Will make mo feel * n 4 ol thy 00 1 1 
| 5 


Whate' er l feel thy flave I wills revtain, Herd cok 
Nor fly the burthen I am form'd to bear: | 
In chains I Il fit me down at Venus fan 


She knows my wrongs, and will regard mypray'r. 2Q 
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38 | LOVE ELEGIES, 


ELEGY XIII.. 


2 


| Hei imagines bimfelf nn 10 Delia, and Bates conteni at wot 
_ other Fug are retired into the . | 


3 1 1 50 boaſt their ib of mining Feld, 


And view their fields with waving plenty eu 5 


Whom neighb' ring foes in conſtant terrour hold, 
And n break __ W never d 1 


While ality poor It bite life away, 
Enjoy ſweet leiſure by my cheerful fire, 
No wanton hope my quiet ſhall betray, 
But, r th 1 1 ſorn each vain . 8 


With timely care l Fo ew! my 1 eue field, LEST 
And plant my orchard with its maſter's hand, 
Nor bluſh to ſpread the hay, the hook to wield, 

Or range my ſheaves along the ſunny land, 12 


If late at duſk, while careleſsly I roam, 

I meet a ſtrolling kid or bleating lamb, 

Under my arm I'll bring the wand'rer home, 

And not a little chide its thoughtleſs dam. 16 
$ ry nnn on Semis firſt of Tibul- 
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LOVE ELEGIES. 39 


What joy to hear the tempeſt howl in van. 


And claſp a fearful miſtreſs tomy breaſt: / 
Or lull'd to ſlumber by the beating rain, 
Secure and happy, fink at laſt to reſt! 0 


Or if the ſun in flaming Leo ride P 
By ſhady rivers indolently ſtray, /,, 
And with my Delinnentldag ide by fiky!: 


Fear how they murmur as they glide away 15 


What joy to wind along the cool retreaee, 

To ſtop, and gaze on Delia as Igo! 
To mingle ſweet diſcourſe with kiſſes ſweet, 
_—_ teach my lovely ſcholar all I know! +: by 28 


Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with Pancy's a= 
In filent happineſs I reſt unknown, 

Content with what Lam, not what I ſeem. | 

I live for Delia and myſelf alone. - 4 0 


Ah! fooliſh ala thus of her poſſeſtt 


Could float and wander with Ambition's ma 
And if his outward trappings ſpoke him bleſt 


Not heed the ſickneſs of his conſcious mind. n ys 


With her ! ſcorn the idle breath/of Praiſe, ave 14.44 
Nor truſt to happineſs that's not ur own; 1 
The ſmile of Fortune might ſuſpicion raiſcq 
But here 1 know that I am lov'd alone. 4 


"RE. | Love ELEGIES. 
Stanhope, in wiſdom as in wit divine, 
May riſe aud plead Britannia's glorious cauſe; . 


With ſteady rein his eager wit confine, "= 
While manly ſenfe the deep attention draws. _: 44 


Let Stanhope ſpeak his liſt' ning Country's bps 
My humble voice ſhall pleaſe one partial EE 
For her alone I pen my tenderfongs, | 


_ Securely fitting in his friendly ſhade, | 48 


Stanhope ſhall come and grace his rural n Lu 
Delia ſhall wonder at her noble gueſt, 1 1 
With bluſhing awe the riper fruit th, [ 


And for her huſband's patron cull the beſt; _ 90 | 


| Her's be the care of all my little train edt 
While I with tender ind6lence am bleſt.. 
'The favourite TubjeR'of her gentle reigh, 93 


By love alone diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt. a 36 


For her I Il yoke my oxen to theplow, | 
In gloomy foreſts tend my lonely flock;  ' ; 
For her'a goatherd climb the mountain's brow; ' - '. 
And ſleep extended on the naked rox. 60 


Ah! what avails to preſs the ſtately bed, T 
And far from her midſt taſteleſs grandeur ep, 
By marble fountains lay the penſive head, 
And while they murmur ſtrive in vain to ſleep? 64 


LOVE ELEGIES, 1-0 


Delia alone can pleaſe and never tire, 

Exceed the paint of thought in true delight: 

With her enjoyment wakens new deſire,  _ 
And equal rapture glows thro ev'ry night. 68 


Beauty and worth in her alike contend + 

To charm the fancy and to fix the mind: 
In her, my wife, my miſtreſs, and my friend. 
taſte the joys of ſenſe and reaſon join d. 72 


On her 1 1 gaze when others? loves are oder, 
And dying preſs her with my clay-cold — 
Thou weep'ſt already as I were no more, 


Nor can that gentle breaſt the thought withſtand. "6 


| Oh! when I die my lateſt moments par, 
Nor let thy grief with ſharper torments kill: 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing hair. 
Tho' I am dead * ſhall love thee ſtill. 80 


Ohl quit the room; oh qui the deathful bed; 
Or thou wilt die, ſo tender is thy heart: 
Oh! leave me, Delia! ere thou ſee me dead; 
Theſe weeping friends will do thy mournful part. 84 


Let them extended on the decent bier 
Convey the corſe in melancholy Rate, - 
Thre' all the village ſpread the tender tear, 


While pitying maids our wondrous loves relate. * wt 
Di og | 


42 LOVE ELEGIES. * 


OE TT EH BO Fig POTEN 
_ ELEGY XIV. 
275 Dale. 


W aar ſcenes of bliſs my raptur'd fancy fram d 
In ſome lone ſpot with Peace and thee retir d! 

'Tho' reaſon then my ſauguine fondnefs blam d. 
I till believ'd what flatt ring Love inſpir dG. 4 


But now my wrongs have taught my humbled ming 

To dang” rous bliſs no longer to pretend; 50 

In books a calm but fix d content to find, * 
Safe joys! that on ourſelves alone depend. 8 


With them the gentle moments I beguile 

In learned eaſe and elegant delight, 

Compare the beauties of each diff rent ſty lo, . 
Each various ray of Wit's diffuſi ve light. 12 


Now mark the ſtrength of Milton's ſacred mes; 1 
- Senſe rais'd by genius, fancy rul'd by art, 
Where all the glory of the Godhead ſhines, ' | 
And earlieſt innocence enchants the heart. 16 


Now fir' d by Pope and Virtue leave che age 17 3 
In low purſuit of ſelf-undoing wrong, gg. 
And trace the author thro' his moral page, 
Whoſe blameleſs life ſtill anſwers to his ſong, - 


12 


Tov ELEGIES; 1 


it time and books my ling ring pain can heal, 


And reaſon fix its empire o'er my heart, 
My patriot breaſt a noble warmth ſhall feel, 
And ow with love where weakneſs has no W 20 | 


Thy heart, 0 Ne ſhall be my aides 
Its fire ſhall warm me and its worth improve: 
Thy heart! above all envy andall pride, 

Firm as man's ſenſe and ſoft as woman's love. 28 


And you, O Weſt! with her your partner deat, 
Whom ſocial mirth and uſeful ſenfe commend, 


With Learning's feaſt my drooping mind ſhall el 


Olad to . from Love to ſuch a friend, 3% 


But hy ſo long my e heart deceive? 
Ah! fill I love in pride and reaſon's ſpite: | 
No books, alas! my painful thoughts relieve, + | - 


And while ! threat this Elegy I write. 32366 


ELEGY XV. 
| To Delia, | 
IN THE MANNER OF OVID, 


O Say, thou dear poſſeſſor of my breaſt ! 
Where now 's my boaſted liberty and reſt ? 


Where the gay muments which I once have known! * 


O where that heart I fondly thought my n 
From place to place I ſolitary rom, 8 
Abroad uneaſy, nor content at home. | 


44 LOVE ELEGIES? 


I ſcorn the beauties common eyes adore ©! 
The more I view them feel thy worth the more: 
VUnmovꝰd I hear them ſpeak or ſee them fair, 
And only think on thee Who art not ee [ 10 
In vain would books their formal ſuccour lend; 
Nor Wit nor Wiſdom can relieve their friend: 
Wit cahn't deceive the pain I now endure, ' *. 
And Wiſdom ſhews the ill without the cure. 
When from thy ſight I waſte the tedious. „ „ 
A thouſand ſchemes I form and things wie: 
But when thy preſence gives the time I ſeek, 
My heart *s ſo full I wiſh but cannot ſpeak. 
And could 1 ſpeak with eloquence and eaſe, | // 
Till now not ſtudious of the art to pleaſe, | 20 
Could I, at woman who ſo oft' exclaim, 
Expoſe (nor bluſh) thy triumph and my ſhame, 
Abjure thoſe maxims I fo lately priz d, 
And court that ſex I fooliſhly deſpis'd, Fe. 
Own thou haſt ſoften'd my obdurate mind, 25 
And thou reveng'd the wrongs of womankind; 
Loft were my words, and fruitleſs all my pain; 
In vain to tell thee, all I write in vain: 
My humble ſighs ſhall only reach thy ears, - 
And all my eloquence ſhall be my tears. 30 
And now (for more I never muſt pretend) 
Hear me not as thy lover but thy friend : 
Thouſands will fain thy little heart enſnare, 
For without danger none like thee are fair 


But wiſely chuſe ho beſt deſerves thy flame, - 35 
8o ſhall the choice itſelf become thy fame: 
Nor yet deſpiſe, tho vbid of winning art, ; 
The plain and-honeſt/courtſhip of the non] L061) 
The ſkilful tongue in Love's perſuaſive lore 
Tho' leſs it feels will pleaſe and flatter more: 46 | 
And, meanly learned in that guilty trade, 7h 
Can long abuſe a fond unthinking maid... vock 
And ſince their lips; ſo knowing to ee hi 9197 e 
Thy unexperienc'd youth might ſoon believe: 
And ſince their tears, in falſe ſubmiſſion . | {4s 
Might thaw the icy, coldneſs of thy breaſt; | - | 
O! ſhut thine eyes to ſuch deceitful woe: 3 01 
Caught by the beauty of thy butward ſhow- |. | 
Like me they do not love, whate'er they feern3 + | 
Like mern 88 founded on en. = 26 Ms 


| ANSWER. To ELEGY xv. 


4 
7 * * * 
4 


Too well theſe hes chat fatal truth declare“: x: 
Which long I've Kn yet now I bluſh/to ache a 
But ſay, what hopes thy fond ill-fated love? 

What can it hope tho' mutual it ſhould prove?. 

This little form is fair in vain for you, - 
In vain for me thy honeſt heart is true; | | $7, 
For wouldit thou fix diſhonour on my name, 

And give me up to l and ſhame 


BY THE Lars LORD HERVEY, | 


+ LOVE TLEGIES. . 
Or gild my ruin withueke! ine of Wife; 4 
: eee eee att 10 
Couldſt thou ſubmit to Wear the Seeler 
(Too ſure a cure for all thy preſent pain) i 
No ſaffron robe for us the godhead * Uk 
His torch inverted and his face in rears. 
'Tho' ev ry. ſofter wiſh were amply ink 15 
Love ſoon would ceaſeto mile where Fortune enn 
Then would thy ſoul my fond W een 
And blame what it ſolicited before 
Thy own exhauſted would reproach my ram, 
And ſay I had undone thy blinded youth; {Md 
That I kad damp'd Ambition nas: E + 
Eclips'd thy talents and obſcur'd thy fame; 
To madrigals and odes that wit confinꝰ d 
That would in ſenates or in courts have ſhin d, 
Gloriouſly active in thy country's cauſe, 25 
Aſſerting freedom and endQting lars. 
Or ſay, at beſt, that negatively kind 
You only mourn'd and filently repin'd; | 
The jealous demons in my own fond breaſt a} 


74 [ 


Would all theſe thoughts incefſantly ſuggeſt, 30 
And all that ſenſe mult feel, tho? pity had TR 
Yet added grief my apprehenſion fills. | | 
(If there can be addition to thoſe-ills) HATE. 
When they ſhall cry, whoſe harſſi e I Irons," 
Twas thy own deed; thy folly on thy head! 3 


n. 
— 


Ts 


LovE-ELEGIES, 


| Age knows not to allow for thoughtleſs pn, 319 


Nor pities tenderneſs nor honvurs wry a 
Holds jt fomantick'ta confeſs a heart, E 
And ſays thoſe virgins act a wiſer part 9 S0G 


FF 11 "4s 


Who, legal cireltizuts/for e wen abe buf 


Clodios and Timons to their boſoms nee | * b 


And if avenging Heav'n permit peas: 


People the world with folly and diſeaſe. bi ah 
Thoſe titles, deeds, and rentrolls, only WY 4 


Whilſt the beſt bidder mounts the venal bed; 
And the grave aunt and formal fire approve 
This nuptial ſale, this auction of their love. | 


But if regard to worth or ſenſe be ſhown, | o 


That poor degesꝰ rate child her friends ae i 
Who dares to deviate hy a virtuous Ew f 


From her great name's hereditary vic. 


Theſe ſcenes my prudenee uſhers to my . ; 
bf all the ſtorms and quickfands I mn '55 
If I embark upon this fummer fea 33 
Where Flatt'ry ſmooths and Pleafure Silas 4 way. 


Had our ill fate neꝰer blown thy dang rous flame 


Beyond the limits of a friend's cold name, 
I might upon that ſcore thy heart receive, 60 
And with that guiltleſs name my own deceive. 


# 


That commerce now in vain you recommend; 


1 dread the latent lover in the friend! 
* ö 3 ; 


48 kor xrrorss. 
Of ignorance I want the poorexcuſe,” 1 | 
And know I both muſt take or both'refuſe.” '' © 65 
Near then the ſafe the firm reſolve I make, 
Ne'er to encourage one I mult forfake. | + 
Whilſt other maids a pope tres Wen 1 70 
Neither ta int reſt nor to honour true,, 
And proud to ſwell the triumph of their eyes 70 
Exult in love from lovers they defpiſe,, 
Their maxims all revers'd COON © tr 1467 6 
3 tho? Pha pron ere 10 64 


E L E 8 1 XVI. 
To Mr r. George Searle. 


Ou! bens alike to ſerve us and to fe 3 
Polite with honeſty and learn d with eaſe; 


n 
e 


With heart to act, with genius to retire; 1 N 
Open yet wiſe; tho' gentle full of fire: 21941 
With thee I ſcorn the low conſtraint of art, 5 


Nor fear to truſt the follies of my heart: 
Hear then from what my long a; po ns 
The faithful ſtory of a lover's woes. 
When in a ſober melancholy hour, Ke bat 
Reduc'd by ſickneſs under reaſon's pow'r, 10 
I view'd my ſtate, too little weigh'd before, | 
And Love himſelf could flatter me no more, 
My Delia's hopes I would no more deceive, 

But whom my paſſion hurt thro' ſricndibip'leave, 


4 * 


rs 


4h a tons 


I choſe the eokleſt words my heart to hide, 13 
And; cure her fex's weakneſs thro) its pride. 


The prudence which I taught I ill purſu d 
The charm my teaſon broke eee. 


4 
Again fubtniſſi ve to her feet l came, 17101 


And prov d. too well my paſſion W 20 


1 While ſhe, ſecure in coldneſs or diſdain, 
Forgot my love, or triumph d in its pain; * 


Began with higher views her thoughts to raiſe, wg g 


And ſcorn ' d the humble poet of her praiſe. 


She let each Httle He o'er truth prevail, | | 27 
And ftrengthen'd by her faith each groundleſs tale; 


Believ'd the groſſeſt arts that Malice try d, 


Nor once in thought was on her lover's ſide. 


Oh! where were then the ſcenes of fancy d life? 


Oh l where the friend, the miſtreſs, and the wife! 30 
Her years of promis'd love were quickly paſt ; | 
Not two revolving moons could ſee them laſt !— 
To Stowe's delightful ſcenes I now repair, 


In Cobham's ſmile to loſe the gloom of care; 


Nor fear that he my weakneſs ſhould deſpiſe, 35 | 


In nature learned, and humanely wiſe. 


There Pitt, in manners ſoft, in friendſhip warm, 


With mild advice my liſt'ning grief ſhall charm : 


With ſenſe to counſel and with wit to pleaſe ; 

A Roman's virtue with a courtier's caſe. 40 

Nor you, my Friend! whoſe heart is ſtill at reſt, 

Contemn the human weakneſs of my breaſt. 
| | E 


a. Love er.ecres, 


| Reaſon may chide the faults ſhe cannot cure; 
And pains which long we ſcorn'd we oft ee dure. 
Tho' wiſer cares employ your ſtudious oth mY 47 
Form'd with a ſoul ſo elegantly kind, 11 
Your breaſt may loſe the calm it long — 


And learn eren bee Eee K. ets 7 big 


Kei 


* It would ꝑive the Editor 8 hs ſhould _ ee 


that the precedin g References to Tibullus were inſerted with a 
view of depreciating Hammond. There is no Ancient whoſe 
writings are ſo hard to be tranſlated as thoſe of this elegant 
Reman, nor is there any tranſlator who has done his original 


ſo much juſtice as our Author. His Love Elegies are the ftand- 


ard of their kind in our own language; and as they have not 
hitherto been ORs ſo it is oO 2 58 wil: never "_ 
excelled, 


7 


A 5 
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With gen'rous candour hear his lateſt trains, 


75 1 


pnOLOGUE 


To LILL0' 5 ELMERICK. N 


ET Ty N 


5 No! Ebour-d 3 to- night adorn our A n Y 1 
Lillo's plain ſenſe would here the heart engage: 


He knew no art, no rule, but warmly thought 
From paſſion's force, and as he felt he wrote. 
His Barnwell once no critick's teſt could bear, 3 
Yet from each eye ſtill dra ws the nat'ral tear. 


And let kind Pity ſhelter his remains. 
Depreſs'd by want, afflicted by diſeaſe, 


Dying he wrote, and dying wiſh'd to pleaſe. 10 


Oh! may that wiſh be now humanely paid, 
And no harſh critick vex his gentle ſhade. 


"Tis yours his unſupported fame to fave, 
And bid one laurel grace his humble grave. 14 


EPILOGUE 
| TO THE SAME? 


Said to have been written by Lord Lyttelton, but more pro- 
bably by Mr. Hammond. 


In judgment here unaw'd, unbias'd, fit 
The Palatines and Guardians of the pit; 
E ij 


You who, ſupreme o'er ev'ry work of wit, | | 


52 | EPILOGDF- . 
If to your minds this merely modern play... 
| 8 s warmth, convey; $ 
I fuſtian here thro' each unnat'ral ſcene OY 
In firain'd conceits found high, and nothing meany 
If lofty Dulnefs for your vengeance call,. 
Like Elmerick judge, and 2 falls: - 11255 
But if Simplicity with force and ſiree. i 
Unlabour'd'thoughts and artleſs ee ee 911 
If, like the action which theſe ſcenes relate, 
The whole appear irregularly great; Nass mint 3977 
Tf maſterſtrokes the nobler paſſion move, t 
Then, like the King, acquit us, and approve.” | 13 


00 v E NTS. 1 


| Lifeof the Mathe, EEC 
Preface, | V 
Poem by Miſs Talbot, „ e 
LoVE EITOIE SU . BET 


Elegy I. On his falling in love with fm oh 
Elegy II. Unable to ſatisfy the covetods 9 55 
of Nera, he intends making a cam 


paign, and try if poſſible to forget her, 19g 
Flogy mn. He upbraids and threatens the avarice 
of Nezra, and refolves to quit her, 21 


Elegy IV. To his friend, written under the con- 


. finement of a long indiſpoſition, 22 
Blegy v. The lover is at firſt introduced ſpeaking 
to his ſervant, he afterwards addreſſes 
himſelf to his miſtreſs, and at laſt 
there is a ſuppoſed interview be- 


_ tween them 24 SY 
Elegy VI. He adjures Delia to pity 8 by their 


_ friendſhip with Oælia, who was lately 


dead, 27 | 


Elegy VII. On Delia's beingin the colintey; where 
he ſuppoſes ſhe Toby to ſee the har- 


veſt, 5 
Elegy vi. He deſpairs that he tall ever Ponte 


Ei 


— roots. 


—— 
— 


. — pns ta 


— —̃ YÄ—e— 


„ te. * e 3 1 "pe rt the > i 
6 Rob gs 3 2 „ 
Pe 9 


Flegy X. on Delia s 


— — — 
— —— — 


1 
14 
' 

j 
f 


i  Deliatothe moreſerious vaniricsof 4 


— A ere OT 


Elegy XU: . 
Elegy KIII. He e kimſelf daxxied to L 
. N 73 lia, and that content with each 


QF (29: 2agho 3 retirod into the 


3 "A F _ | 155 . 3 p - 3 + > . 3 I 

egy XIV. To Deling./ 432 
Elegy XV. Co „ 
2 WI. 8 9 * 1 5 335 


Anfwerto Elegy XV. By LordH vey, 
Elegy XVI. To Mr George Grenville, RET: 


4 K 2 
1 F 
. - + >. 5 
ia 3 FT 7 ; 1 * 
3 x % 8 * 4 & * 2 
. 4 - * * 4 
5 FS. 
2 * SS 8 I 1 * * * : * 
: E TIED Sa ; : ; 1 ; : * 1 
— 5 the APOELO-PR . FEY HS 
i, 6. x 3 


0 ? * * * 
'3 > a 2 41 A 5 * 

TT 

i 4 ; TH. Sep, 1 15. 1781 Ks | 2 55 | 2 . 7 45 


£ — 5 J 
: Fx. — #5 of * v2 Es $7 
* at 4 1 2418 3 Ls 5 My * * 4 « % * N + Ke — * 


* 1 * ov . 4 
* * : * * © SIP * 
4 m by 2 w + — * 
- 4 A * $ x 
A - 2 1 z 5 
. ** Yes 7 
* * 9 1 N . L Py * * : * - 
EY 5 - — t 1 
* 7 a ; 1 
* * © ©" i SS &# * 4 5 „ „„ 
— , 
85 5 - Low # 0 : 32 + 
1 x ©. EY Ne II „ vs 8 ** Nt: A 
4 2 5 1 
þ $ + — * < ER. MS 


